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broad fair breast of a boy, the long flunks, tin* heml thrown back; the bold {Varies gaw of \Ywis in lovelier than the lowered glanet* of the V iiyin, and I cried with my master that the blood that llowrd upon Mount Calvary "w tint Jawttlx btiitfnc thius wa //ofa." 1 will not turn to the book to tind tht» exact, words of this Hublime vindication, for ten yt*ant I havi* not road tho Word that hnn hirom" HO un»xprt'*sibly a part of me; and nhall I not refrain an MdlU*. db Maupin refrained, knowing wt*ll that tin* fae«* t>f lovo may not ba twice H(»**n? Ureat wan i«y conviTHum* None more than ! bad eherinhrd inyHt«*ry and dn*um: my life until now had been hut a inirtt whirh reveidtnl as each cloud wreullitui and went out, th«* rt*«i of somo strange flower or Monte tall pozik, him* und snowy and fairyliko in lonely ntooitliiflif; awl now so great wan my convert-lion that, flit* moro Itrufnl tlt-0 outrage offered to my ancient ul**al, tlu« rarer iind. keener was my delight. I nni*! iilmtwt without fear: "My droamH wi>re of nuked youths ridiiur wtiit** horses through mountain panni'H, tht*rt* wen* no cUnub in my drcamH, or if there wi*re iiny, they wi*rt« flotuln that had lx>«m eut out an if in fftrdbotiril with a pntr
Of SClHSOrH."
T had Hhakon off alt Iw^iff in Cltrii-itiiinity intrly in life, arid had wiflVml inn«'h. Hhi*lli»y Itiid rf*plat»«ni faith by reiwort, Imt I trttll miffenn}; hut h«*ro wan » new crcscd which pnK:la5mi*4 tlu* divinity of tin* ii*Mlyt and for a long time the rmm#truction of nil my theories of Hf« on a purely pagan hani,^ !«¥nif»i«4il my whole attention. Tho exquwitt* tititlinw of tho mar-uJ iuitl {M*^U Ht'l tit,    Tin* iii/rn w««n* UH mi tnrf*«!i% and { htond mi if t'nrhaHtt'tl l»ffon* tlit* ntililt* uuk(*dn<'HH of fit*' rStit*!* |t't»d:i; not tho infiiiii«iii?i nudity thiit HI*X ha« prr^rrvi-tl in this inndrrii world, but fliti eliuin pii||i4it mid**, •   ii If»vo of lift! niid bt^iiuty, tlitiut by a certain insistence
